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level. This is not to say it's very important whether or not you
are now what the world calls a tramp; at your age it's not what
one is, or was, that matters so much as wrhat lie is likely to become.
No one is especially interested in a young man's past except in
its bearing on his probable future. Now, what exactly are your
prospects to date?
"You have a very laudable desire to orient yourself with respect
to your relatives in Cuba, but Pm sure you understand why it
should be curbed until you can make a better showing. Naturally
they will be curious as to the sort of person you are, and no detail
in your past, no departure from their conventions, will be too
small to escape their attention. We know that favourable or un-
favourable impressions are often formed in a moment and are
based more often on what appears on the surface than on what
lies underneath. And we revise our opinions only when convinced
that appearances are deceptive or when accomplishments come
somewhere near balancing opportunities."
No one could have bored into my sensibilities more courteously
yet effectively than he, as he warmed me with new enthusiasm
by drawing attention to some good points I should cultivate, and
enlarging on what I could do for myself if I tried. But my self-
esteem was properly deflated when he called attention to other
qualities not so good which I must weed out if I hoped to get
anywhere. As a final shot he said it had been sheer luck, not
intelligence nor even good judgment, that had guided me thus
far, and that the only sure thing about luck is its changes.
When he had torn my egotism into shreds, leaving me in a state
of utter humility, he attempted to bind up my lacerations with
restoratives. Because I was alone in the world he had spoken
frankly, as a father might admonish a son. And he still thought I
would make a good doctor; therefore was willing to lend me the
money.
At Barnes Medical College the dean sat at his desk> his sharp
little eyes focused on me over the rims of his glasses. He nodded
encouragingly when I stated that I had begun the study of law,
and disliked it, and waved aside as unimportant my confession
of deficiencies in certain subjects required as preliminary to
studying medicine. That could be easily arranged* he assured me,
I could take up those subjects later at my convenience, perhaps
during vacation. He then, found the registration book, handed me